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INTRODUCTORY BRAG BY BOB BLACK 


A Bar Room Brawl in Print 


Publishing is like sex; timing is everything. Popular Reality 
(1984-1987) was right on time. The fringe was fermenting. PR boot- 
legged the best of it. Rev. Crowbar (David Nestle) made it look easy, 
and for him, it was. Artlessly but not carelessly assembled, PR ampli- 
fied Crowbar's more than usually unique ego although 99% of the 
material was by others and most was not produced for PR. PR was 
always receptive to collage, and no wonder, it was a collage. Crowbar 
‘was a thieving magpie with a sense of style. Not to say a bratty naif 
whose decadence had the purity of innocence: Henri Rousseau with 


epitomized and ft 

.” of course, throughout, “anti-authoritarian” but with a 
weakness for militant actions by whomever conducted which drew 
down the wrath of precision anarchists. Graphics, newsclips, rad 
news and low humor (that's right, Ackerman, you heard me) and, 
soon as we all had a look at each other, a free-swinging letters 
column like no other—that was Nestle’s infant formula. Many who 
were raised on it now find pap indigestible. 

‘The tabloid started small, at eight pages, and took a few issues to 
fully find its braying voice. But by ones and twos the crew came 
aboard, cutlasses clenched between their teeth. The starting cast 

included Brother Wretched, the Righteous Dervish, who holds the 
world’s record for Jack Chick plagiarisms; Dadata (Ed Lawrence), mix- 
master and mischiefmaker; and yours truly. After two accessions in the 
second issue, Crowbar had himself an Impossible Missions Force. 

Anti-Authoritarians Anonymous (John Zerzan and Dan Todd) 
imparted an important*ideational spin—counter-clockwise. PR was 
never closed to orthodox anarchists, not even the risible “True 
Haymarket Anarchists” or peevish prigs like ex-Professor Jon 
Bekken, but as a forum the paper best suited, not anarchists exactly, 


provocateur (but not an agent). A mistake often made was to react 
10 PR with righteous indignation. The tale of the Tar Baby was reen- 
acted repeatedly in the pages of PR, and it was always edifying. 


wr 

trumpeted the tabloid, then anathematized it for printing a pseudo- 
situationist essay on Holocaust Revisionism. (The schmuck deserves 
to be remembered by name: Stu Klawans.) Politicos complained of 
incoherence (sure, so what?). Boring apoliticals professed to be 
bored: they were more likely unnerved. 

Taken as a whole, Popular Reality tended to heal the split in wit, 
rejoining intelligence with humor. And funny ha-ha with funny 
peculiar. Collage aspires to community, towards superseding separa- 
tion, it is an ingathering of the exiles. Also the sublimation of the 

urge to dismember our fellows for failure to meet our needs, Ed Gein 
with his capa of pases snd» vagine fora snap-on tool. PR was the 
playground for cut-ups of every sort. 

PR distilled a wide range of underground activity, much of it 
emergent, and the effect was intoxicating. There could never be, not 
even as early as 1984, any all-inclusive 80s marginal outlet. PR, like 
some other publications such as Twisted Imbalance, bolstered the zine 
scene by reprinting heavily from even smaller projects. PR did a lot 
to create, pethaps for thousands, a culture of confrontation and a 
nano-pluralism which was an invitation to produce and not just 
consume. Copies Crowbar didn't sell or give away by mail he just left 
‘around in heaps for the local public. (It is ridiculous yet typical that 
in three years, Crowbar issued the paper in three cities.) He proved 
that poverty is no bar to philanthropy. Not that he was out to Serve 
the People. It’s just that co keep it you have to give it away. 

Popular Reality was a bar-toom brawl in print. It was the best. 


but anarchs, lumpenproles likely to make Prince Kropotkin fidget Popular Reality 
with his beard or Malatesta maybe take his tie off: The other intet- 1116 Shepard St. 
loper was the legendary Al Ackerman, second-story man. of the 

ciate tdlictaule Mak Teale Wie a aean 
the personal ads calla "eddy bear,” but the kind that devours two or 
thres tourists in Yellowstone every yeat. 

"And there was Gerry Hannah and Gerry Reith, anarchists sepa- 
rated at birth; John Crawford and Jerod Pore; the collagists (O'Hara, 
Koy, Schwind); the poets (Celeste Oatmeal, Lorri Jackson); the 
punks (Feeders, Frightwig); post-prose from Jake Bey and t=NTA- 
TIVELY, 2 CONVENIENCE: kooks emeriti like Thorley and Dragwyls; 
and marginals impresario Hakim Bey, whose belated debut is the 
only evidence he wamn't indispensable. 

"Not that an operation run in the what-the-hell way this one was 
had strict quality control standards. Bob McGlynn never noticed he 
was at the wrong party, and at the end even Ivan Stang slithered in. 

‘Crowbar put the rabble back into Rabelaisian. He was, to lit a 
phrase from his admirer Denis McBee, an outlaw jackass publisher; a 


Address Correction Requested 


~Title of a poem by John M. Bennett | read when 1 
was also reading a “telkall” book by Amy Fisher. 


I'm a big fan of Ayn Rand's. When | was eighteen, in between finishing my twellth-grade 
coursework so | could get my high schoo! diploma, | read part of one of her books. Her 

Picture on the back cover showed she had two teeth in the whole front of her mouth, One 
of her overexcited followers punched all the others out. (He couldn't dislodge the molars 
in the back.) Whenever | feel down, | just look in the mirror and remind myselt: "You're a 


lucky one, Suzy. You have all your teeth. In fact, you have more teeth than most people: 
forty-seven-and all in the front.” 

Blind Ka said that was what he liked about me--my ready smile. Blind Ka was like 
Professor Hymen in Jack Saunders’ Man Into Lobster. Did you ever read that book? It 
feminded me of the past year of my life, when | was under Blind Ka’s spell. In the book, 
Professor Hymen kept giving people these radioactive lobster drops in their cotlee and 
talling them, *Now you will grow into a giant lobster!" 

| liked that phrase. !t sounded romantic, | 
asked Blind Ka what it meant. He told me that it was like the near death experience he'd 
had once. It happened the first time he wore his tripe mask, he said. He'd sewn this 
whole mask together out of nothing but tripe, it was a big squishy allair, like a sponge 
covered with nublike protrusions, only grosser, and he almost died the first time he 
pulled it on over his head. Or, rather, he did sort of die--the close proximity of the tripe 
immediately overpowered him. It made him erp, and when he started strangling and 
couldn't yank the mask off fast enough, he passed out. I! fel! like death. he said. But then 
@ passing motorist cut the mask off him with the edge of a CitiBank MasterCard and he 
came to. ee araeirren —— - 
That sounded a little more dangerous than romantic. But-looking up at his face in the 
mask, my cheek pressed against his big stomach--as he talked, | didn’t think about the 
distinction too much, 

“You know, Suzy, wearing a tripe mask takes a lot of skill, Blind Ka said. He 
elaborated: “There's not only the tripe smell but the lack of eyeholes to contend with.” 

“Yeah, well,” | said. | had never thought about it much belore. “Well, yeah, | guess it 
must be har 

| was never too inquisitive with Blind Ka when it came to his mask. Eyeholes or no 
eyeholes, | was alraid to say the wrong thing. But one night, when we were getting ready 
fo go out for tacos and he was trying to find his shoes, he kept walking into the wall by 
mistake. Crash, crash. It kept happening. The more | watched him blundering and crashing 
into fall, the more | realized how much his mask needed eyeholes. At that moment, | 
felt extremely trapped by this lack of eyeholes-probably because my stomach was 
growling so. 

The thing is, in those days we pretty much lived on tacos and burgers. Thal was OK. 
But you can't just go bopping into a resturant, not even a fast food place, when your 
escort is wearing a tripe mask without it causing a stir. Not wanting to altract undue 
attention, the routine we developed was: Every night at eight we'd walk down the 
highway, me leading, to La Liga, where Blind Ka would hang back and wait in the 
shadows, and | would go around to the carry-out window, and place our order. It wasn't a 
bad system, if you liked tacos and didn't mind eating them only once a day, at night 

All the same, | was in @ stale. By eight o'clock my stomach was growling and | was 
feeling half starved (because when you eal only once a day, that's how you gel to feeling 
by eight o’ctock)~and the way Blind Ka kept walking into the wall was delaying things, 
which made me feel cranky and depressed. Finally the question just sort of popped out: 

"So why, Ka?” - 

“So why what?” He was touching the front ol his mask, doing it gingerly, trying to 
figure out if there'd been any damage. 

"So why no eyeholes?" 

| wailed. He procrastinated in responding. 

“Okay, forget it | started to tun away. 

“No, no, no,” he said, coming over to me, taking those little sightless steps of his, 

"I'm not trying to give you the runaround, Suzy. It's just that it's not an easy thing to 
eeseeeaaaaaGGGHHH!" This last was ripped from him as he fell into a large hole in the 
floor. The hale, which was about six feet deep, had once been a grease pil. (We’ were 
staying in an abandoned auto body garage af the time.) Alter he pulled himself out and 
could get his breath back, he said, “Look, let's get one thing straight, eyeholes are not lor 
me. Did Moses need eyeholes? Did Hitler?” 

| forget what | said when he hit me with that, | couldn't keep up with the names. 

Blind Ka was like a professor, or a walking encyclopedia. 

Yes, he was. So why weren't we oul walking down that highway toward our one and 
‘only meal of the day? | checked my watch: 8:45. | knew the taco place closed at nine. | 
tried to hurry things, but Blind Ka wanted to keep talking. For some reason he wanted to 
sil there in that drafty garage and talk about his former file-how he had once been one 
of the most prominent dentists on Long Island, 

I had heard him mention this before, though never at such length. 


Reminiscing about those years, recalling the various yucky teeth and gum ailments he 
had encountered in his career, Blind Ka rambled on and on. “Pyorthea,” he said at one 
point with @ great deal of emphasis, his voice strangely vibrant. “The thing to remember 
about pyorrhea is thal it's also called Rigg's Disease. It's a disease marked by severe 
inflamation of the gum lissues and a loosening of the teeth. An insidious thing. As a 
‘matter of fact, I've known people who wound up on ventilators in the ICU because they 
let it go on foo long. Hot water had to be poured over those places not completely clean, 
and then they were scraped again. The neck was’cut around the base ol the head and 
through the throat so that the backbone was ringed completely. Thal was the old way. 
Nowdays, of course, they saw the backbone right down the middle and get pork chops and 
fatback.” 

‘And | was thinking, Pork chops? Fatback? That doesn’t sound right 

| said something to the effect of, “Well, this isn’t getting us any closer to dinner." 

Blind Ka flared up. “Who told you that, your sister? | don’t think you've been listening 
fo me one bit, little girl” Then he asked me, “Tell me how you remove the leaf lard 
while the carcass is still hanging? How do you cul the large intestine free at the anus?” 
hhe asked, like he was giving a 4-H quiz and | was being kept in after school. 

He began fo talk in the wildest possible manner about removing what he called “the 
oh-so-fine little pork tenderloin. . 

The whole time he was going on like this, sounding less and less like a former 
Prominant dentist and more and more like an ultra-obsessed meat-packer, | never 
seriously connected it to the recent header he'd taken when he tumbled down the grease 
pit hole 

| smile and | frown now, as | look back, when | think of how long it took me to notice 
he was injured. You could say | was too busy thinking about other things: about how late 
|i was getting, about how this crazy meandering blue streak he was talking was causing 
Us to miss supper, about how much my stomach was growling. (Plus--something that 
was never far trom my teenaged thoughis-1 was wondering il | would ever have a 
{ulMlength silver fox coat to stride around in during the winter.) In short, | was too busy 
‘being angry and preoccupied to see what was what. 

Because (dumb me) by the lime | woke up to what was really happening, enough 
seepage had already occured to work its way through the tripe cloth. it had oozed 
Straight through--turning his mask a glowing wet pinkish color at the crown, like a jelly 
doughnut left too long in the glove compartment, 

| saw that his brains were leaking out 

| also saw that his head had taken 10 jerking madly over to the side as if an electric 
Current were being suddenly jabbed into him. This was happening about every five 
‘seconds and it didn't look that great 

Meanwhile, dizzy, hectic, his voice continued its ghoulish monologue, practically 
Nonstop, saying things like, “Find the joints, and cut the shoullers and hams olf . . . blah, 
blah, blah 

People don't lke to hear me say this, bul | didn’t hesitate. 1 didn't have any big inner 
Struggle. Maybe it's because | was already thinking, This man is massively brain- 
damaged. He doesn't know what he's saying. He doesn't know how much a whole bunch of 
nines are. He seems to be involved in some weird pre-racial memory of backwoods hog- 
‘meat preparation, his wires are so crossed. This shit could go on all night. 

“O.K., for once in your life have some sense,” was what | told myself before it went 
any further, “Be realistic: do you really want to stay around this crummy garage with 
nothing to eat and nothing to do and have 10 sit here all night and listen to somebody 
‘otally addled who's twitching out and talking a lol of yap through a blood-soaked tripe 
mask that doesn't even have eyeholes? What's to keep you from taking off? What's the 
big deat? Go, gir. Just get up and do it: go.” 

Wine. opening Ws arms and 
welcoming me to a whole new vision and ball game. By the @nd-Ot the seuk, wiCe I tat 
pul Blind Ka and the garage firmly betind me | met a wonderlil wean, vl 
part-owner of a used bookstore and knew how to have fun and-de sociable andwoald + in 
play an instrument (the snare drum), but who, 80 far ay I could \ell. novel Falk conyatlt 
to cover his face with anything more exotic thar his awn bovershorts” Wlwal*cany 
hand-picked trom the Goodwill, boxers mostly in these unoLtusive blue and gold pulku 
dot patterns that always looked neat enough fo ine. In fact, times when hn'd get to 
wearing them over his head (something that generally happened on wackynds atler.tid 
had a case or two of Colt 45), | couldn't help thinking of thum au. a dufnitm iinpreyement 
over Blind Ka’s mask. Alter all, those boxwis were 100% cottun,, not wpe MH 1 clase m, 
eyes | can still picture how cute they looked swaddling his darling coallike head as his 
Jeg went up in the air and the toes of his foot became ngid and. puinted, al the calling 
etc., and although they sometimes became mussed or rode down over his eyes 
especially. when he was doing a fot of rolling around, of darting and squealing--stll, to 
my way of thinking, those boxers of his were never anything less tian presentatis, 
subdued in color as they were, seldom foo trayed or hellishly flattered, barely trackert 


Al Ackerman 


your zines printed 


We're a growing group of independent publishers of 
alternative magazines, zines and comics. We gang press 
runs to achieve volume discounts for our members. 
check our prices 
Quantity Co-Op Price 
1000 $275.00 
1500 $325.00 
2000 $375.00 
2500 $405.00 Ae 


We do 1/2 size zines for less!! rE 


Prices include: printing, paper, labor, negatives, stripping, and plates, 
camera ready materials. 


16 page 
self-covers 
Black and 
white, 30* 


Are you putting in too many 


hours? 


Americans are 


the most over- Spain ses 
Nia 
worked people — 
7 Germany {= 
in the advanced ics ESS 
ea 


industrialized world. 


Pe Eamon Oxahe 180. 991 93D 


Is this any way to live? Life begins where work 
ends. For us life is a series of autonomous activities 
that might include a little domestic labor and even a g 
few hours at a wage-paying job (but only as long as 1 Na x a ‘ 
these chores are mot experienced as drudgery and sar Sanaa 
slavery). Work is long; the boss a beast. 


POB S585 Arlington, V 


WE'VE MOVED & ARE GOING THROUGH CHANGES! 


BEOWOLF PRODUCTIONS 


HAS MOVED TO A NEW LOCATION! 
‘ATING OURSELVES TO SUPPORTING 


‘OF YOUR WORK FOR RE' 
IBUTIONI EVERYONE GET IN CONTACT NOW! 
SOMICE CLD NEW. sr Z : 
BEOWOLF PRODUCTIONS e.¢ 
c/o BURT WOLF - P.O. BOX 1236 - POTTSTOWN, PA 19464 USA This fs not art. 


POPULAR REALITY MULTINOUR MIND: 
REPROGRAMING ACD PARTY VIDEO COMPILA- 


TION. Nearly mtalerable 
tool can now be yours! Not entertainment. Over 
3 hours of death, mutitstion, boredom, sex, 
Gumb stones, old Tv ads. Banned in Beta and 
‘destroyed m an appropriate manner’, Experts 
cat t “excruciating’, ‘werd’, ‘perverted’, 
‘looney’, “hlanous:", and “nspired’. Appear: 
‘ances by Wendy O Wiliams, Lee Harvey Oswald, 

Manson, Blaster 


WHY DO PEOPLE GET UPSET WHEN IT IS REVEALED that a company or organization is 
using subliminal advertising techniques? Is it that we feel manipulated? Used? Automated? 
Does it strike a blow to what we perceive as “free choice”? Or do we resent that we were not told 
up front that we were receiving these messages? In the face of this discontent, Pine Tree 
State Mind Control wants you to know that you are being controlled in many more ways than 
you think. This control is not malignant. You will receive only benefits from the programming 
that you are bombarded with. Pine Tree State Mind Control provides emotional engineering 
that makes your life better. Look to other parts of the world to see what life is like without such 
engineering. It's plain to see. There is no subliminal programming in Rwanda. There is no 
programming in the former Yugoslavia. In these places they rely on straight propaganda and 
authoritarian control of media. It is not art. There is no finesse to it. In the United States, 
Europe, and most of the Pacific Rim, scientists and psychologists have developed programming 
that actually entertains! We are lucky to live in a society that cares so well for it’s subjects, 


rom: 3 
‘SHEPARD ST, LANSING Mi 48912 (#) 


Please don't be upset. You should instead be thankful. Pine Tree State Mind Control tells 
you up front what we are doing. One need only to take a trip to the grocery. store to receive your 
programming from the sneakier organizations. I don't speak of brightly colored cereal boxes or 
detergents’ claims of making your sheets whiter and your colors brighter. Yes, there are 
messages there, but those are presented in bulk. One brand competes against another so 
effectively that their messages cancel. You still feel as though you need the cereal or the 
detergent, but the brand does not matter as much. The real messages come in places you don't 
expect. 


Have you ever wondered why you don't see IN and OUT on grocery store doors any more? They 
say ENTRANCE and EXIT. Most people see the first word and think that they are supposed to 
enter the building there. That is true, but look at the word again and think of the word 
HYPNOTIZE. They are synonyms. The word “entrance” is a keyword to lower your barriers to 
hypnotic suggestion. Why must your barriers be lowered? Because you usually immediately 
enter the PRODUCE section of the supermarket. They don't say FRUIT or VEGETABLE. 
That's because the exhortation to TOIL is not there. They might as well say WORK. And after 
you've paid for your food/fuel, you push your cart out of the store past a garbage can with one 
word on it, That word isn’t the descriptive GARBAGE or even TRASH. The word you see there 
is WASTE. Is it any wonder that it the word can also be read as a verb? And isn’t it 
appropriate that you should see it just as you leave the store. “Come back real soon!” it’s telling 
you. Produce so that you can waste and come back to consume. 


Pine Tree State Mind Control smiles. This type of programming is simple and cost-effective. 
It requires no effort to maintain, yet perpetuates the social machine. Such elegance is rare. 
Perhaps some day we can make it universal. 


Joe Schwind 


For all those gals 


who've taken 


Se, 
Drugs Make Youth ’ 
Invulnerable 


COPENHAGEN, Denmark — A 
German tourist fell from the top of a 
15story building and survived with 
barely a scratch. 

The 19-year-old man was under 
the influence of alcohol and hashish 
when he climbed up to the top floor 
of a suburban Copenhagen condomi- 
nium Thursday to enjoy the view, 
said police officer Kim Christensen. 

He thought he was going to vomit 
and lost his balance as he leaned 
over the balcony, 150 feet from the 
ground. 

Strong winds kept the man away 
from the building. He hit some elec- 
trical wires and bounced onto a tree- 
top before landing on a patch of 
grass. 

He got up immediately with only a 
small cut in the forehead and a 
bruised thigh, Christensen said. 

From wire reports 
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UND" by Bob: Black 
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new from PANTOGRAPH PRESS 


SPECIES OF ABANDONED LIGHT 
JAKEBERRY 


Asin Brambu Drezt, Jake Berry's Species of Abandoned Light 
takes us into the heat of creation where the boundaries of the 
self are forcibly melted away, setting us free in a world of 
occult powerful forces. The con-straining walls of syntax and 
its petty reason are nagnificently dissolved. This is the sea 
of the pre-Freudian undifferentiated libido where huge 
battles are fought, where metamorphosis rules as gods become 
people and people tum into molecular chains, all a-swirl in a 
dizzying energy flux. Berry, the preeminent experimentalist 
of his generation, operates language at its most primeval and 


disturbing level. 
Harry Polkinhorn 
Paper, $8.95 ISBN 1-880766-09-4 Jesus is happy when vou forgive 
vour playmates for their faults, 
Available from: Small Press Distribution 
1814 San Pablo Avenue, Berkeley, CA 94702 WHERE IS THE BOY'S RIGHT HAND? 


from Musicmaster 


4 


Tad” Clegas 
BARNYARD Pips 


AWod000HHH / O4,GoD, SETH, 
UeovER ME Quick / at's 
Got HOLD OF M'THINE J 
AW OODOHHHH-HHHGoRH / 


J Send $2.00 CASH for sample issue, $5.00 CASH for] 
GRAB BAG..or USE ORDER FORM BELOW! 
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TERRIBLE 
ACCIDENT! 


LLM, 


WaLninns AROUND BERKELEY, J 
LIKE "T CAN'T STAND THOSE FAGS” 
SICK, THEY SHOW A WARPED PRENUDI a 
ep To Benreey.. As | TRAVEL snow Te U.S, perenpine yy MOLD'S INTEREONUECI 
PROFESSIONAL WRESTLING CHAYPICNSHIP BELT 1 HEAR THOSE KIND OF REMARKS CH CHYPUS 
ALL OVER, 

1 THINK 17'S TIME TO CLEAR THE AIR AND THERE'S NO.ONE BETTER SUITED TO DO 
THaT THAN CAL CRUSHER, Berkevey’s CHwweron. Thene’s nomHins weons wimH Fass! 
T HAVE A COUPLE OF FRIENDS WHO WORK OUT AT THE SAME TIME THAT I DO, They 
ACT AD TALK LIKE NORMAL GUYS; BUT THEY'RE FAGS. So WHAT OF IT? THEY BF — Complete set of 20 back issues: $35 
THE SAME AIR THAT We DO, THEY PAY Ti ¥ T Name 
OOF Address. 
City/State/Zip. 

(Cash, checks, or money orders payable to Fievet) 
+ FREE STUFF included with all orders over $10! * 

Outside the US, multiply total times 1.5 to cover postage. 
babysue P.O. Box 8989, Atlanta, GA 31106, U.S.A. 1 
RE TEP EPI PTD PTDINS IEP PO 


Hey RETARDED IDIOTS! Send me stuff NOW or GO TO HELL! 
— Latest issue: $3 _— Subscription (4 issues): $12 
— LMNoP -Pound CD: $10 babysue T-shirt (L, XL): $15 


To You? WHAT'S IT TO ME? DYKES DON'T SMOKE CIGARS AD RAPE LITTLE GI 
DON’T HAVE A SENSE OF HUMOR BUT YOU SHOULDN'T WALK ON THE OTHER SIDE cf 
STREET BECAUSE OF THAT, 

BUGGERY SHOULDN'T BUG US. IT SHOULD BE LIVE AND LET LIVE, TRY AN 
TOLERANT ATTITUDE TOWARDS THOSE WHO ARE DIFFERE To GRR 1S HIMAN, 
FORGET THAT FAG SPELLED BACKWARDS IS GAF, 


Police ponder silence in death 


Crispy Crunchy Neighbors reportedly knew of woman’s bid to hire someone to kill her 


Choice of cool ranch or nacho 
dick-cheese flavor. 


12.02. pkg. 


SUMMIT, IIL (AP) — Susan 
Potempa’s husband and son found 
her battered body in the garage af 
ter returning from a Thanksgiving 
football game. At first, police 
called her death a random act of 
violence. 

Then an even more disturbing 
story unfolded. The 50-year-old 
woman, wracked by pain after a 
mastectomy for breast cancer, 
asked at least four neighborhood 
men about arranging a murder be- 
fore finding a jobless 18-year-old 
who police said took her life for 


"tthe neighbors who 

mpa well know how 

ssperate she was? Why would she 

g0 to such lengths to end her life? 

Why didn’t the men she solicited 
for murder tell authorities? 

Ive seen murders for 36 
years.” said police Chief Anthony 
Corbo. “I've seen bloodier and 
more gruesome murders, but nev- 
er a murder like this with the “for 
hhire™ aspects and so many people 
had inklings of it and not come 
forward. 


“1 find it hard to believe that 
people would keep to themselves 
and not pick up the phone,” he 
said. 

Suspicious spending by Regi- 
nald Williams, the 18-year-old 
who lived less than three blocks 
from the Potempa family, tipped 
investigators. Williams suddenly 
began spending a lot of cash and 
told a friend he killed Mrs. Po: 
tempa, investigators said. 

The friend contacted police and 
agreed to tape a conversation with 
Williams, leading to his arrest on 
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ANARCHY AFTER LEFTISM by Bob Black 


Critique of Murray Bookchin and a 


* 
* 

* 

* Autographed. 
* author, 

* 


$9 postpaid from the 


POB 3142, 


* 
* 

farewell to the Anarchism That Was! * 
* 

Albany NY 12203. * 
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Monday. He’s in jail in liew of 
$350,000 bond on a charge of 
degree murder. 
he victim’s willingness to be 
murdered is irrelevant,” Cook 
County State’s Attorney Jack 
O'Malley said 

Robert and Susan Potempa 
lived in a split-level house in this 
blue-collar Chicago suburb for 
more than 20 years. 

A year ago, Mrs. Potempa was 
diagnosed with breast cancer, She 
had a mastectomy, but the surgery 
eft her in excruciating pain, said 
neighbors who often drove her to 
the hospital. 

Police said she drove Williams 
to her house on Thanksgiving 
night, when Williams allegedly 
tried to strangle Mrs. Potempa 
and left with the $2,100 after she 
lost consciousness. 

But she survived and tracked 
him down so he could finish the 

authorities said. 


Soneions inoss 


Jack Saunders 


My Debut as a Performer 


The Delray Public Library paid me $25 to review a book 
That is, deliver a presentation, in the style 

of Watson B. Duncan, III, the discoverer of Burt Reynolds 
at Palm Beach Junior College, who declaimed, histrionically, 
Without pulling at his privates, as William Arrowsmith 

was wont to do, I mumbled. I spoke slowly, 

softly, in a Southern accent, Holy shit~a hick! 

WE CAN'T HEAR YOU, the audience shouted, 

in from Kings Point for the $1 show. Live entertainment 
All the coffee and donuts you could drink and eat 

Alll the Sweet ’n’ Low packets you could pilfer 

One thinks of Kevin Kline playing Willie Loman 

at a dinner theater in Opa Locka, Florida, 

in Soap Dish. This was worse 

“Be quiet then, and listen,” I replied 

The really ugly name-calling ensued 

They hissed like Halloween cats 

Bowed up and spit 

I was embarrassed for them 


Have They No Workhouses, Then? 


One December they gave me and all the other fat housewives 
1 box of chocolate-covered cherries for a Christmas present. 

At least I waited until got home to pig out, on the couch, 

but one lady ate hers inthe latrine, crinkled wrappers on the tile 
like a testament to broken dreams: the secret snacker. 


Roberts was shot through his right 
iturday in Grants Pass by an 


+ 
‘An X-ray of a portion of Anthony Roberts’ head shows the arrow lodged in his brain after he was shot by a friend. 


William Tell caper costs man eye 


I don't think 
that's a good 
initiation. I 
think a hug 
would be 


Roberts will be fitted with a glass 
to eye. Surgeons removed the arrow by 


$5.00 


OCTAVIO PAZ MEETS JMB (8.13.97) 


Gusts of wax thought 
Parrots flavoring Ebola stains 
Outside my hat 
The roof of my mouth 
A thinking 
Man's satchel of cubed clay 
Blazes without thinning 
You hav 
Nuts like @ head swole inside the window 
Have 
A Spandex for the licking 


Your bleach 
Storms what's already ewallowed 
My tooth 
Are damper than the gout was 
rotted 
| see my affiatus busy in the rain 
The glutition is shiny 
I see 
Paris | see France 


Luna Bisonte Prods 
137 Leland Ave. 
Columbus, OH 43214 USA 


THE WIGGLER 


THE BROODING ARTIST 
WITH THE DARK SECRET 
. x 


om 


The lady who's full of Satan talk 

was on the bus today. Again, she drove 

several people to get off before their stop 

with her talk of loony Satanic conspiracies 

that control what her Satanic TV set 

tells her. It's no lie to say we have a lot in 
common, so | wish I'd had time to tell her to relax 
that when you're in hell it's best to just 

kick back and go with it, like a bad acid trip, 


Like a bad trip of whatever ilk and kidney you chance to find 
yourself on, let it be said, for that matter, and also tell her that 
One should never forget that in The Prodigal Son, 

@ “symbolist’ painting by Pierre Puvis De. Chavannes, the figure 
seated on the ground in beard and disordered loin cloth 

appears to be clutching something to his chest 

with all the fervor of a squirrel-worshipper 

clutching some very valuable old nuts 

but it's probably only a dottle of leaves, too crumpled, too 
dog-messed to be bandied about in public, and that 

Magic Hat, which the folks, up in Burlington, Vt.. brew 


is "an Ale inspired by the doctrine of medieval chemists’ 

and goes great with a 7-meat-pizza, and that 

the ravening wolverine is an animal full of surprises. 

especially when it hides in wait behind your shower curtain, 
swelling with a glowering intent to lunge out gnashing its razory 
incisors and clean your plow, its agenda always to glean 
indiscriminately, which gives it a certain rare appeal, 

you just have to know how to look at these things, hence the streets 
of Little Rock are more beautiful than the canals of Venice, 

and | don't know what all. | don't know what 


THE STRATEGY 


all, among other things, “STARR DEMANDS A DNA SPECIMEN FROM PRESIDENT” 


| wish I'd had the time to tell her, but | ~N Y TIMES headline, Aug. 20 
didn't, and besides she was 
too busy talking Satan to do much ln my estimation, this calls for some yood goat testicle sirategy: 
listening, so in the end | just got.down the President cd have goat testicles grafted on himself 
in the aisle and started wiggling toward her. in @ hush-hush burst of zooplastic surgery 
. 7 secretly 
--Blaster Al Ackerman have his own pair replaced with them the night 


before, Then, 
next morning, when he surrendered his genetic wealth 
into them little specimen bottles, lo! The lab 


Results showing human: goat semen cropping up wd be at first puzzling, 
later sensational. In my estimation, 

this would be enough to gain us the time we need 
fo go on to the next step: 


The painting of big blue eyes on the President's new testicles. 
You yourself know how dangly goat testicles are! 
It wd be great! Imagine 
When ie weni on TV and whipped the 


Not only would he be shown to have the testicles of a goat; 
He'd be shown {o have the blue-eyed testicles of a goat! ~ 


~-Glans T. Sherman 


PERFECT FRED ASTAIRE* 


"14 Secret Masters of the World 
Report, Astaire Clone Case No. 


eekly Cloning 


© John M. Bennett 3.12.97 
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‘THERE IS NO LIBERTY WITHOUT 
FREE SPEECH AND OPEN DEBATE. 


$250,000 Offer 


Every historical controversy can be debated. on national’ television 
except one-the Jewish holocaust story Why? Who. benelits? Open 
debate. nothing else, will expose the facts behind this taboo. 

To this end Committee for Open Debate on the Holocaust 
(CODOH) offers $250,000 10 the one individual istramental in 
arranging 4 90-manute debate on National Network Television. in-prme 
‘ome, berween CODOH (Bridley R. Sruith, Dir), and the 


ANTI-DEFAMATION LEAGUE (ADL) 


Issues to be debated (1) Were "gas chambers” used during WWI by 
Germans to kill millions of Jews as part of a program of “genocide?” (2) 
Did Key “eyewiiness” survivors “give false testimony about “gas 
chambers?” (3) Is the Diary of Anne Frank an. authentic personal diary 
or a“literary” concoction? (4) Is either the book or the movie Schindler's 
List true of an intentionally corrupt version of the facts? (5) Are Jewish 
‘organizations like the ADL and campus Hillel committed to the 
censorship of revisionist theory on the Jewish holocaust? (6) Should the 
ADL, campus Hillel and other mainline Jewish organizations respond 
‘with a “suspicious silence” when a sister organization encourages 
violence against revisionists? (7) Should a documentary film maker be 
sade the target of violence by the Jewish Defense League (ot any other 
“Jeague”), as was David Cole, the Jewish writer and director of 
i < CODOH’s video on Auschwitz, David Cole Interviews Dr. Franciszek 
~ Z 7 > Piper (called “The Video of the Century”), for exposing on film the fraud 
‘ of the Auschwitz gas chamber? 

Marcy Kaptur (D), U.S. Congresswoman, Obio writes: “Mr. Cole 
‘has obviously invested « great deal in researching his subject and 1 
‘admire his tenacious cutisity, Again, I thank you for sharing this 
documentary with myself and other Members of Congress.” Yehuda 
Bauer, head of the Hebrew University’s Institute of Contemporary Jewry 
and Humanities (Jerusalem), writes: “A powerful, dangerous video ..” 

‘The Jewish Defense League writes (in a “Wanted” ad for Mr. Cole, 
on the Internet, which includes Cole’s photograph): “An evil monster like 
this does not deserve to live.... We must get nd of this monste,... There 
needs to be... the elimination of the Holocaust deniers. JDL, wants to 
know the location of ... David Cole. Anyone giving us his correct address 
will receive a monetary reward.” 

The FBI has termed the JDL a “terorist organization. 

The Anti-Defamation League of B'nai B'rith refuses 10 publicly 
condemn the Jewish Defense League, for this language of hate. The 
reason is clear. The ADL, by proxy, is “using” this threat of violence 
against a Jewish scholar in its own struggle to help censor open debate on 
the Holocaust controversy. This betrays our First Amendment and runs 
contrary to Article 19 of The Universal Declaration of Human Rights, 
‘Who benefits from such censorship? Americans? 

Over the past decades there have been thousands~if' not tens of 
thousands-of hours of one-sided Holocaust allegations broadcast to the 
‘American people. Is it not fair that those of us who are not anti-German 
‘uigots, who no longer believe the gas chamber stories but do believe in 
inlellectual freedom, shoud be given 90 minuies—omly 90 minutes!—0 
debate the Anti-Defamation League over the suppression and censorship 
‘of holocaust revisionisin? 02) 
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Red Meat and Red Faces from World War Germany, | the country, says ‘that th 
Fleming, which hasdistrib- | striking resemblance is only 

uted the posters to IGA, | coincidence. “We're not try 

§ if red-meat promoters | boy hat and chaps, change the . Pingly Wiggly, | ing to send out any sublimi 
didn’t have enough prob | shirt color from white to | United Super and hundreds | nal Nazi messages,” says 
First Cybill Shepard, of | brown, substitute a sw of other supermarkets across | spokesperson Cheryl Hudak. 
Jonathan Wood, vice presi 
ads, was quoted assaying | does the advertisement look dent of Sully & Rozier, the 
ie never ate the stuff | like? A Hitler Youth poster ad agency that created the 
Spokesman James Garner poster, says the artist wa 
checked into the hospital for working from a photograph 
hheart surgery. "Then Erik ‘of a live model. din fact, the 
Pyontek, a college student model looks much less like 
from Trenton, NoJ., went toa the cowboy than the Hitler 
supermarket and kaw a pro- 7A | youth.) Until now, Pyontek 
motional poster put out by and a shopper from Pennsvl 
Fleming Companies, an Okla ; vania have beer, the only 
) hhoma City-based food wholes ‘ones to notice the similarity 
waler. The poster, showing ‘Still, Fleming officials recall 

tall, blond cowboy holding the what happened to Procter 
‘American flag, was meant to & Gamble when a rumor 


tcuate beef with putrotiam BPA | socead that the company's 
But Pyontek wat reminded of AMERICA’S eee 


icine eet MEAT [eieerens 
his suspicion, then sent copies | ROUNDUP Bw on 
Pere pr SE | ero ac ae 
the press Takeaway the cow: | Histerle beet: The Nazi poster (left), Fleming's cowboy 4 Black Angus steer. 


If interested in earning $250,000 you will find details at 


www.codoh.com 
‘Offer good through 31 December 1998 


4b NEWSWEEK JUNE 


"ANARCHY AFTER LEFTISM' by Bob Black. A crs 
tique of Murray Bookchn and a farewel to the 
‘Lett That Was! "Brilant’, says Jason McQuinn of 
ANARCHY: A JOURNAL OF DESIRE ARMED 
‘Autographed copies $9 trem: BOB BLACK, PO 
BOX 3142, ALBANY NY 122030142 
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Former cop acknowledges role 
in two dozen bank robberies 


GRAND RAPIDS (AP) — A former Kentucky po- 
lice officer has pleaded guilty to stealing more than 


Sea “He'd h a hole in th 
& MOG $50,000 from an Eaton County bank and has ac- le'd punch a hole in the 
WE knowledged his role in two dozen robberies ofsimilar. | sio¢ and fish the deposit bags 


yl. 
& PVS BOK SMfames Marvin Reed, 36, wasn't the traditional 


bank robber out. 


WEXWH DN 


NR VAB FO 


Instead of holding up tellers, he broke into over- 
night deposit chutes and took money, Assistant US. 
Attomey Tim VerHey said Friday. 

“He'd punch a hole in the slot and fish the deposit 
bags out,” VerHey said. 

Reed, a former officer in Louisville, Ky.. pleaded 
guilty in federal court Thursday to stealing money 
from a First of American Bank in Charlotte. south- 
west of Lansing. on March 15, 

He faces a maximum sentence of 10 years in prison 
and a fine of $250,050. 

Charges against Reed in Eaton County will be 
dropped in exchange for his testimony against three 
alleged accomplices, VerHey said. 

In his plea agreement. Reed acknowledged stealing 


? 


— Tim Vert 
U.S. attorney 


amounts ranging from$S00,000 to $800,000 during 
25 thefts. 

He said he belonged to a group that is responsible 
for 100 bank thefis in the South and Midwest over 
the last 20 years, 

Reed has agreed to cooperate with local, state and 
federal authorities in solving those crimes. VerHey 
said 

He is free on $50,000 bond and lives in Louisville. 
the prosecutor said, 


Includes taxslave report, bumper 
sticker and 6-month Newsletter 
Subscription. Send to: 
Evans * L115 45th Avenue 


Long Island City, NY H11OT 
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The Record | __ 
Recorded at the World famous 14 kt 
kabret. This is one to be rembered by 
the few that never hear it if you want 
to know. “1 like IKE!" It is coming £20 
and will be out beforee the Y2K 
problem hits it 
$4,00 ppd 


Poste! 
Made on the finest paper and 
metal that is know toa small 
village in africa. Thesse are 
hand made and loving it? 

Get them while they were hot. 


$5.00 ppd 


pe 


SFREE ppd Sine 


This is what started ital 
Before there was Comedian 
there was a button that held it all 
together. Made of steal in california 
by the So. Cal, Buttonheads. 


THE HOLYLAND: A HELLHOLE"? 


American communists were fighting for civil rights 30 years before the liberals, & 60 
years before the Right bravely took ali credit. The communists were the only Germans to 
stand up to Hitler, & for their pains were first to die in the camps. Don't you ove 
the communists an apology?" 


Fact: the magnificent athletic specimen Reggie White has the courage to call a spade 
a spade, & a fag a fag. The public screams for apology from this rippling, manly 
Christian champion. Fact: Cardinal Glemp lets loose a politically incorrect no-holds- 
barred spiritual testimony, declaring that the Jews are "behind every evil, from 
alcoholism to communism." ‘The public, predictably, howls for an apology. Fact: 
that brilliant businesswoman Leona Helmsley had her servants perform her 
cemmmity service.. & this blessed public mb'calls for her head! What, pray tell, 
do you think that servants are for? 


we 


Western Civilization cannot live upon its knees. God created knees for the servant 

class, & for Hollywood starlets that appear before authorities probing into porn & 
collectivism. The fabric of decent society is finely woven. God's watchmen guard the 
moral compass from the mob insanity of Class warfare. Observe what a single psychopath 
k in his attack upon good, decent, average citizen: irmative action 
-esteem of blac’ we be reforming policy across the board, r 

Like, th a 100% inheritance tax on millionaires Thi 
rich heirs vo eally love me, or 


earch department: "Dr. Mengele taped 
infant would live without 
ter a compassionate nurse gave 
: What 
Here is dramatic proof that today's 
any. And it is 
(No offense 
there are Good 

media-conspiracy Jews, rabid for 

up Christian 


Communist—Jew menace 
legitimate Je 
liberal 
East 


% "peace: 
en to eat!) 


Jews today e for they took on 
g crucial law & order & productivity in the ghettos & 
ine patriotic citizens honestly toiling by the laborous sweat 
ton thinktanks. But the Bad Jews lead a diseased, parasitical, 
on our far-out left-wing campuses.. they cackle & drool as they pen 
textbooks & ravage American virgins. "Professor Goldberg is having an orgy, bring 
your hard drugs, & Bibles to desecrate, we'll whip up some hysterical hate-America 
propaganda in the name of the public interest!" I ask you, can any special-interest 
pressure-group be more massive, sinister, or unconstitutional than this so-called 
public interest? Its slimy sewer tentacles snaking inexorably into every chink — 
it steals the very air we breathe! Like the preacher Says, “How can the gated 
community ever be truly secure, when you have to let your children in? 


& esteem, 


Christian Counter-Intelligence Corps 
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SOUL INVICTUS, 
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Torn cap te pean woe 


Te Haws 


| want to see you in this shirt. 
Everyone else | see has two. 
Do you? No. Just ask old John 
Berndt where he says “itis not 
big enough can you sew two togther” 


Old, wise, and 


dangerous 


. 


SEND A DOLLAR FOR A SAMPLE COPY, //} 
nos - 

SOUL INVICTI 

GO BLACK BOX PRESS 

POB 25572 “ 

SANTA ANA, CA 
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Yeah yeah, this is two years late. Right 
on time for a quarterly by small press 
standards, so quit whining, crybaby. 
Stuff came up. We'll still call this 
rag a quarterly, but we'll just see how 
regularly it comes out. 

Single copies are $1.50. Four-issue 
subscriptions are $5.00, sent First 
Class. Subscriptions will start with 
issue #1. Multiple copies of five or 
more of any issue only 50¢ per copy. 

Ad Rates: $200 Full Page, $100 Half 
Page, etc. 


ed 
To the Editor: 


Laughing loudly, loving lightly, that’s my motto. And 
has been for the longest time. What's the use of holding 
yourself back, throw yourself into the fray, what's the use 
of holding yourself back, throw yourself at the one you 
love, what's the use of holding yourself back, get out there 
: Ge and live life to the fullest, what's the use of holding 
€ fh yourself back, today is the first day of the rest of your life, 
1 NSSE what's the use of holding yourself back, when life gives 
ees you lemons, make lemonade, what's the use of holding 
: yourself back, love will find a way, what's the use of 
holding back, when you'rein love witha beautiful woman, 
it's hard, what's the use of holding yourself back, give 
yourself over, you know what I'm saying, give yourself 
over, and get it over with soon, now. Thank you formy 
subscription to your magnificent Weekly. I hope that 
these observations of mine will help someone who finds 
themselves in a similar situation as the one I have been 
describing. 


Take care, I.M. Snackin 


Ms, Susan Poe 
41116 Shepard Street 
Lansing, Mi 48912 


Dear Ms. Poe: 


Thank you for purchasing TOP Tobacco. We are sorry to 

hear that you were not pleased with your most recent 

purchase. We appreciate it wnen. consumers ike yous 
Yet us know when we fall short of your expectations. 


Rest assured that the quality of the items we carry are 
very important to us and this Is why we are sorry to 
hear that the TOP products you purchased did not live 
up to our high standards. We will share your 
experience with everyone who plays a part In 


THE ULTIMATE developing our products and packaging. 
SEX MAGAZINE ' Thanks to consumers like you and the information you 


provided, we are better able to Investigate any 
problems and take any corrective actions which may 
be necessary to prevent a reoccurrence. 


50 es. 4 

pas > Please enjoy the TOP Tobacco we have sent under 
Blaster Al Ackerman - E.J. Barnes - Bob Black - separate cover. We hope that this will make up for any 
Suzy Crowbar - John Filiss - Leif Fredrickson - inconvenience you might have experienced. 


Haddock - Lee Harvey Oswald - Jack Saunders - 
Snopes - Randy Tin-ear. ‘Thank you for taking the time to contact us. We hope 


you will continue to choose Republic Tobacco's 
products for many years to come. 


Top Is the right choice! 
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FALSE MEMORIES 


encere (5700 Norm Raverwooc 
vice 


ty, 
THE HOMO-EROTIC R hse. 
MAIL ART OF JIM 7 Ki es 
HOGSHIRE \ (Fra zrsaor Fax 
= k, Contrers 


Christi 
Production Sales Coordinator =~ 


ZONE - BY HAKIM ROCESS 


BEY 


WOAM CHOMSKY, 
MENTAL GIANT May Ber Tiny time bomb 


Good to hear that the response on the 
fs Sie der ty BOB issue has been brisk both pro-and- 
Ghssiarpaysb convict. If there's no chance of you 
restarting POP REAL then I'm glad you'll 
1116 Shepard st. at least be milking the Bob debate. 
Lansing MI 48912 I renenber that Street & Smith Publishers, 
long ago, vere able to use a single 
series character -- in fact, they used 
several, including The Shadow & Doc 
Savage, ‘both in their ovn magazine 
=- to Carry on for a great many years 
in successful fashion, and maybe you 
can do the sane vith Bob. 


FAX FUN! This works on most fax machines. Be careful and don’t get caught. Make I also seem to remember that Stang 

three photocopies, of (your middle finger, your anal sphincter, your genitalia, a dead rat, Denesertin aoe, "Bob" hobbyhorse 
@ political message, or whatever your sick little heart desires). Tape them together ae 

top/bottom so that you have a string of three, Dial out on the fax machine, feed your Zpobs ‘geens Ch baie enaenen adue ies 
super-long page through. When the top part comes out of the fax machine, tape it to the I guess we're lucky Bob's name isn't 
bottom so that a loop is now running through the fax. Leave the room. It will use up ail Phil. s 

available paper in the “target” fax machine to make copies of your handiwork... Thanks Hes 
go to Romain Chote for this one. Baltimore MD 


10 


Your drinking buddy 
feat oF Doom, 1927 


THIS IS THE LAST LETTER I SENT TO_POPULAR REALITY! 
CROWBAR SUPPRESSED IT!!! * 
—— 


Dear Popular Reality, 


REVEREND 


".,sand then T took out a machine gun and slew about 
47 people in the shopping mall and then I ran outside and 
slapped a guy out in front of his kids and then I took his 
car keys and then I drove his car out of the mall lor at 
175 mph and headed) straight for a 

Oops, there I go fantasizing again! 
me certain stock questions. Over and over again 
citizens ask me these questions. These que 
Score research I have,done in the homogenot 
idiot species known a$ homo-sapien: 

I will now list these questions that are 
often by the retarded race of MAN, and pr 
easily understood answers for these dis: 
hope it will satisfy everyone so I can then get on with 
favorite sports, such as adulte: 


nature of the 


dangerous? 


‘Oh, you're a bicycle messenger? Isn't 
Well, um, ah, er, ah, wh, yeah, I gue 
Well, what do, you do when you're working and it rain 
Wear a raincoat. 
Well, when it's cold out, are 
Um, er, ah, uh, um, yeah. 
How do you deal with ir? 
Wear a jacket, gloves, sock 
How come you have 2 earring 
Because T have 2 ears Ae 
Don't you'ever drink and not 
Um,.er, uh, um, er, no. 

bo you always have to have sex on the first date? 
Um, er, wm, er, er, uh, um, yes, except I've never 
gone on a date. * 


drunk? 


‘And 50 on, and so on, and so on Pretty boring stuff, 
eh? To remedy such situations a death list was proposed by me 
and my best friend, Dr. Sarcasm (Peter). (Everyone hated the good 
doctor. He was totally out of control. He committed suicide and 
is now in hell.) Actually I'm wrong. It was an alive lise we 
Prepared since a death list would've been too long. On it were 
myself, Dr. Sarcasm, Tricie and Lenny (my sister and brother- 
in-law--two proper drunks and rowdies) and one or two other 
people here and there. I once asked the Doctor, "Should we let 
our girlfriends on the list?" (I knew what his answer would be.) 
He smiled and then cracked up} my gitlfriend made the Beast 666 
look Like "Pee-wee in comparison, and his was, vell, well, we just 
couldn't show any favoritism, ya know? No way vould we allow them 
tovlive! 

Which leads me to Reverend Crowbar. 
candidare. But/he blew it when he told 


Originally Crowbar was a 
e he might. give. up 


BLASTER: THE BLASTER AL 
ACKERMAN OMNIBUS $15 
304 pgs. perfect bound. 
Checks payable to Susan 
Poe - Popular Reality 
1116 Shepard, Lansing 
MI 48912 


Since the late 1970s, Dr. Al Ackerman’s 
stories, drawings, cons, rants, and 
counterintentional temperance lectures 
have appeared in zines, laundromats, and 
mailboxes across America. Mallife, Drunk- 
ard R.N.s, Dumb Fucker, Fehl, Popular Rea!- 
ity, and many other tps (his shorthand for 
“tacky little pamphlets,” or zines) have fea- 
tured, boasted, and suffered his work. Now, 
thanks to a superhuman act of collation by 
Feh! Press, longtime fans who share his habit 
of throwing stuff away, as well as long-de- 
prived gentle readers, can browse throu; 
the decades effortlessly in Blaster: The 
Blaster Al Ackerman Omnibus. “Its a 
shuck,” Dr. Ackerman disclaims to introduce 
the volume, modestly downplaying his out- 
put while craftily leaving it for others to say 
that no more important book will come out 
of New York City this year than Blaster, 

Dr. Ackermans own incisive commentary 
on his work sets off each section of the book, 
in a method reminiscent of Frank Sinatra 
gabbing between songs. Rather than come 
offas an old floozy doing witless self-parody, 
however, Dr. Ackerman provides able guid- 
ance to the uninitiated, explaining the vari 
ous entanglements with publishers and po- 
lice. Of course, since he has served notice that 
nothing he says can be taken at face value, 
Dr. Ackerman’ explanations rest comfort- 
ably in the Moebius-strip hammock of the 
liar's paradox (we're all liars here—that's 
true). To put it more kindly, he refers to him- 
self as an “irresponsible toymaker,” setting 
loose creations that resemble so many tiny, 
demonically driven litde- tens + me 

‘Anything billed as an omnibus should 
expected to contain all sorts of material. The 
uneven and the wildly variant are preferred 
to theseamless and the clean. Dr. Ackerman's 
prose styles swing from the voice of science, 
enlightenment, and reason, to the voice of 
hellbent hallucination. The author's daim. 
that he writes while drunk or high can often 


publishing: the holy: text!"Popular Reality." When Theard that, ‘be taken for an apology: more often, how- 
T Flew oWt to Ann Arbor, collated him, and beat him with golf ever, his writings; \d enough to rise above 
clubs for/nine days. Then he descended deeper into sit™by the slop. “The ,” his legendary account 


Confirming the abandonment of "Popular Reality." He alo cut his 


hair {n otdertonget.a.jobyat a carwash. This vas an dnpardon- 
able. situation. 

And nowy story: 

One night me, Dry Sarcasm, and his old lady Julie decided it 
was time to start the revolution. (Actually it was just me and 
the Doctor who agreed.) We headed for a school to wreck some 
Propertys)/\We jumped on a sign pole that said-"School, No Parking" 
OF Some suchnonsense and pulléd it to the ground. Immediately a 
Plainclothes pig pulls up. Uh-oh. We weré caught red-handed; we 
were wasted; we hadho 1.0.3 we both had weapons; Peter had drugs 
on him, So the pig says, "Put yer hands. on the car!" And Julie 
says "Bue Officer, they were trying co push the sign up, not down!" 


Ha Hat” Ha Ha Ha! Now the pig had heard EVERYTHING! The porker 
rolled his eyes and told us to "get the fuck out of the county!" 


Ha Hat Ha Ha Ha! Great story, huh? Ha fa! Ha Ha Ba! 


*That's a partial lie. I got suckered into a date once 

(but yes, we did engage in the holy act of sexual intercourse 

on it!) Her name was Mary Ann Zaire (name changed to protect 

the guilty). We met at a bus stop and planned to head to the 

movies to see The Last Picture Show. When the bus pulled up, 

she dumbly stood with her hands folded in front of her meaning I had 
to fork over the 35¢ for the bus ride for her! I WANTED TO KILL HER! 
I was used to self-respecting htppie types who made a point of not 
going in for role playing--and now I was stuck in it! I WANTED TO THI 
HER OUT THE BUS WINDOW!!!! I spent the bus ride figuring contingency 
plans for when we got to the theatre and Mary Ann Zaire expects me to 
play "boy" and pay for that too, Well, I just told her she should Pp 
for herself and then lost all respect for her (and for myself too for 
being such a dumb male and not just knifing her). Actually, she did 
take a strong initiative once inside the theatre in our dark corner-- 
so I didn't end up responsible for everything on this date 


Well, if you're out there, Mary Ann Zaire-—I want my 35c back!!! 
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TY fe. sae OB, aka Joey Homicides, has spoken 
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of spending a vacation pretending to apply 


for jobs in various guises, is a wonderful story 
with superbly deft timing. “Ling and the 
White Bat’ is undoubtedly the finest caution- 
ary tale ever told about low-level food greed. 
His Stories that function as introductions, 
"Proud Cray” and “Jack Saunders Revisited,” 
are models of an art form. 

But maybe the best example of what to ex- 
pect from Dr, Ackerman is the story “More 
Burgeoning Teat Madness.” A bunch of guys 
kill time at'a bookstore by playing the Belt 
Game, litte more than an excuse to whip a 
man who became feebleminded when he 
sucked milk from a gypsy's nipple. While oth- 
ers prepare the victim, the narrator reflects 
on John O'Hara's From the Terrace, where a 
nurse comforts a boy with a gesture accom- 
panied by “What's the matter, boy? Is it the 
teat you want?" As the narrator proceeds to 
put O'Hara’ panacea into scene after scene 
of Great Literature (thereby improving 
Dostoevsky, Hemingway, Camus, et al.) the 
bored henchmen get set for torture. The 
tipsawing tones and the contradictory 
themes are disturbingly hilarious and repul- 
sive. 

Readers who resent being forced to laugh 
and/ or puke can try another piece or another 
book, but with mainstream access to odd 
writers at dead low tide, Dr. Ackerman's ag- 
gressive obnoxiousness demands to be no- 
tced. The artist-as-creep, the resilient grifter 
who sets up one scam after another in ofder 
wo get through to you is, like itor not, thestate 
of fiction in 1994. While commercial publish- 
inghas glommed onto and glossed oversome 
precious few writers and artists from the un- 
derworld of zines, comics, tips, and 
micropresses, the significance of Feh! Press 
producing and reproducing Blaster cannotbe 
underestimated. Publishingis dead. Longlive 
Open City 


Trippers to meet 
The Jackson Trippers will meet 
at 10:30 a.m. Friday at. Homestead 
Savings Bank, 415 S. Superior St. 
All interested are encouraged to 


attend. 
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RANDY TIN-EAR SPEAKS 


-TO HIMSELF 


Richly illustrated 84x11, 30 page 
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dozen other notables, 
Al Ackerman, 


collection of Randy Tin-ear (pub- 
lisher of ‘Angry Thoreauan') and 
Suzy Crowbar spewing at each 


With commentary by two 
including 
Bob Black, John 
John Held Jr, Lawrence 
Randy Moser, Snopes, Ron 
Hateful feud turns to 
love story. 


;$3-00 from Susan Poe 
1116 Shepard, Lansing MI 48912. 


My Date With Henry Miller 


by Rev. Suzy Crowbar 


For Rev. Suzy Crowbar, the date with Henry Miller con- 
sisted of stolen moments during high school days, hiding 
out in the bathroom with a well-worn copy of Tropic of 
Capricorn, rather than exposing oneself to yet another 
critical analysis of Silas Marner coming from a room 
across the hall. In a personal, reflective essay (with an 
extended dream-sequence that defies a more specific 
classification), the good Reverend provides the reader with 
an idiosyncratic account of a search for nirvana. 


Booklet includes an introduetion by Jack Saunders titled, 
"In Preparation For What Is To Come” and a postscript, 
"My Date With Irreverend Suzy Crowbar” by Bob Black. 


My Date With Henry Miller contains six illustrations (by 
artists Al "Doc" Ackerman, Eleanor Barnes and Amy 
Millepough) including Ackerman's classic "Henry Miller 
‘Are you drunk?" " Also included is a full color photographic 
reproduction of Rev. Crowbar titled "Author Oppresses 
Women With Suggestive Panty, Stockings, and Beer Bot 
tle Pose.” 


200-copy edition, 5 1/2 x 8 1/2 inches, 36 pages, stapled 
spine, illustrated. 


ISBN = 0-9634136-5-9 $9.50 


RogerJackson, Publisher 


Special PopReal tribute 
to Henry Miller. Crowbar 
outted as transsexual. 
Title piece ghost-written 
by Blaster Al. Bob Black 
postscript ghost-written 


by Crowbar hirself. Worth 
the price for the color 
photo crotch shot of Suzy 
Crowbar. 

Checks payable to 
Poe, 1116.Shepara 
Lansing MI 48912. 
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JACK SAUNDERS 


FORTY 


168 pages. Perfect bound. 
Includes Jack Saunders Re- 
visited by Rlaster Al 
Ackerman. 

$6.00 from Susan 
Popular Reality 
1116 Shepard, Lansing ML 
48912. 


The most neurotic, self-absorbed, anal-compulsive 
whiner on the small press scene.... 


Poe at 


Merritt Clifton, Samisdat 


CONFESSIONS OF A HOLOCAUST REVISIONIST, 
Bradley R. Smith 

58 pages. Perfect bound. $5.00 from Susan Poe 
Popular Reality 1115 Shepard, Lansing MI 48912. 
"Another naughty deed in a naughty worle." -AL 
Ackerman. 

"An unexpected curiosity." -RJS 


PART I 


"CONFESSIONS wasn't what I expected. Smith seems 


like a fellow with healthy suspicions. A nice 
fellow." -Eric Ewing 

"scum..pricks..major liars..bullshit written for 
suckers..nazi pigs..." -Dave Mandl 

“Nice bk.. You get any letter bombs yet?" -Mykel 
Board 


HIS IS THE SEARCH 
FOR A NEW REALITY 
BABOON DOOLEY 
ROCK CRITIC'S 
BABOON GETS AHEAD IN LIFE 
by John Crawford ~ 
240 pgs. $9.95 ppd. from 


SUSAN POE 1116 Shepard St. 
Lansing MI 48912 
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D own-to-earth answers 
‘Seizures of tlumination 


Romancing 


Wrong Routes, 
[TWwO-BIT CULTURE 
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bE: Popular Reality a ae eN 
1116 Shepard, Lansing MI 48912 
Checks payable to Susan Poe 
Seater Severe nar ee er ees 


AN EVENING OF BLASTER AL 90 minute video 
Sleaze Steele live on tour performing the 
following Blaster Al Ackerman stories: THE 
ECSTACY OF MACARONI, THE AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF A 
FLEA OR LITTLE WOMEN, I REMEMBER SPINE WEAK~ 
LY, THE TRUE REALITY, THE MAN IN THE GREEN 
NIGHTSHIRT, and GLUNK! Featuring two short 
films by Sleaze of Blaster Al stories I THE 
STALLION and KANGAROO ISLAND. 

Available from Susan Poe for $20, 

1116 Shepard St. Lansing MI 48912. 


BIG BAD BOB BLACK 


Popular Reality Special Report on the Bob Black/| 
Jim Hogshire spat. Don't miss the gossip! 
Remarkable expos® of the media coverage of this 
controversial boyz night out. 


a. <G 5, 


$3.00. 24 pg. 2-section 

tabloid. 3 dozen con- 

tributors, including 

Irrev. Crovbar, Bob Black, Jim Hogshire, Adam 
Parfrey, Lou Rollins,Biaster Ai, &.J. Barnes, 
Khalil Gibran, Ace Backvards, Caleb Son of 
Crowbar, Jack Saunders, Kurt Nimmo, Jutso, 

Bel Leonard, Snopes, Jeff Koyen, Randy Tin-ear. 


Poplar Reality 1116 Shepard, Lansing MI 48912 
Checks payable to Susan Poe 
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